" Rainer shouted something at the same time. I
could not understand it because I was talking myself
and was almost mad with fear. I believe he cried, * You
are leaving me alone I * Then he said no more. I clung
to the window and I noticed that my hands were shaking
and my teeth chattering. I wanted to say something
more, but I couldn't because my lips were trembling so
much. It was like having a fit. I would never have
believed that fear could make one lose control of oneself
to such an extent. I simply could not stop the shaking/*
"Yes, and then?"
** Then everything became quiet behind me. I looked
round, and Rainer was sitting on the bed. His eyes
were so strange, and then the syringe fell out of his
hand. Then I knew that it had akeady happened/*
"Now, Fraulein Willfuer, try very carefully to
remember. As you lay in bed and Rainer came up to you
with the syringe, in which hand was he holding the
syringe ? "
"I don't know/*
** It is important. You must trust me. Try and itflagine
yourself back in, the situation again and think hard* In
which hand was he holding the syringe ? "
" Everything that happened then is hazy/* murmured
Helene, closing her eyes. At first she saw nothing, only
a veil, a mere glimmer of light; then, with startling
suddenness, Rainer stood before her, very distinctly, in
minute detail. He was standing under a street lamp,
with upturned face and, in his left hand, hanging at his
side, he was holding something: not a hypodermic
syringe—no, flowers, snowdrops, with damp earth
dinging to their roots. * . *
" I believe that he was holding the syringe in his kfl
hand/* said Helene softly, almost as though talking in
her sleep.
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